P erieUi prince of Tyre. , • } 

Per, My purpole was for T harfxs, there to ftrike 
The inhofpitablc Clean, but I am for other fcruicc firft, 
Toward Epbefns turne our blowne fades, 

Eftfoones lie tell why , fhall we refrefo rs fir vpon your flioie 
and giue you gold for fuc’n ptouifion as our intents will neede. ' 
Ljf. $ir,v/ith all my heart ,'and when you come a fhore 
I hauc another Height. 

Per. You fhall preuaile, were it to woe my daughter , fork 
feemesyou h 3 ue beene noble towards her. 

Lyf. Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per. Come my Czarina. Exeunt, 

Enter Gower. 

N oyv our farads are almoff run, 

More a little, and then dam. 

This my Jaft boone giue me. 

For fuch kindneffe muft relceue me : 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry , what fcates,what foewo. 

What Minftrelfie,what pretty din, 

The Regent made in Metaline, 

To greete the King ; fo he thriued. 

That he is promifed to be wiued 
To faire Marina, but in no wife. 

Till be had done his facrafice, V 

As Dean bad , whereto being bound. 

The Inrerim pray , you all confound. 

In fetherd briefcneffe failcs are fild. 

And wifoes fall out as thei’r wild. 

At Epbefus the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foone. 

Is by your fancies thankfull deomc. Exit. 

Enter Pericles, LjJtmachus.HelbedHW, Ocarina, Mdothtrs. 
Ter. Haile Dian, to performc thy iuft command, 

;cd at PentAfolts, 

, but brought foonhs 


I here confeffe wy wife the King of Tyre 
Who frighted from my Country , did w 
faire Thrift , at fea in child bed died flte 


Pertcles Prittee of Tjre. 

Maid childe called Marrita, whom O Goddefie we ares yet thy- 
Jiluer liuery, foe at T bafts was nurft with Cleon , who at foure- 
reene yeares he fought to murder; but her better ftars brought 
her 10 Metairie, grind whole foore riding, her/fortunes brought 
the maid aboord to vs where by her owne mod cleare remem- 
b-ance, foe made knowneiherfidfe my daughter. 

yi.Voyceand fauour,youare,you are Oroyall Pericles. 

fe. What means the woman ? foe dycs.helpe Gentlemen. 

ftrSn if you haue toidDianaet Alter true, this is your wife. 

Ter. Reuerend appearer, no,I threw her oucr-boord with- 
thefeveryarmes. 

Cer. Vpon this Coaft, I warrant you . 

Ptr.Tu mod certainc. 

O.Looke to the Lady ; Ofoee’s but ouerioyde, 

Barely in bluftring morne,this Lady was throwne vpon this 
(hare. I opened the Coffin/ound thefe rich ievvels, recouered 
her, and placed her heere in Dianaes Temple. 

TerMny we (ee tliem ? 

Cer. Great fir, they fhall be brought you to my houfe, whe- 
ther I inuite you, look .Thatfa is rtcouered. 

Thai. O let me fookeifhe be none of mine, myfanftity will 
tomy fence bead no licencioiiseare,butcurbitTpightof feeing: 
Omy Lord.areyou not Pericles? like him you fpeake, like him 
, yo« » r? : did you not name a tempeft,a birth, and death ? 

Per. The voice of dead That fa. 

Ibsi . That T baifa am I,fuppofcd dead and drownd. 

( ftr. I mmor tall Dian\ 

•fbet. Now I Know you better, when wee with teares parted 
Penupeli; f the King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

Per. This no more, you Gods, your prefentkindnefTe makes 
wy pan miferies /port, you foall do well that on the touching of 
ier ips I may melt, and no more befcencjO come.be burieda 
‘Kondtime within thefe armes. 

j-^r. My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bofomc. 
C r l Look L e who' kneeles heere, flefo of thy flefhT baifa, thy 

TA en v, th ' fca ‘ and ca ^ d cMdrtndfoi foe was yceldcd tiiere. 

lb * Blcfo and mine owne. * 
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